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	1. Chapter 1

Minnesota twins Brandon and Brenda just moved to Beverly hills. They pulled up in Brandon's car, and gazed in shock and awe at their new, very elite, high school. "We're gonna need a bigger allowance" Brenda scoffed at her brother. 

Brandon walked around, trying to take in this glamorous place. He found a boy, sitting on a staircase outside, reading a book. "Hey..." He said, the boy didn't reply "I'm new here, and was just wondering... Why does everyone look like they're modelling for GQ magazine?" The boy laughed "Relax, it's just a lot of make up and a wonder bra." They both grinned "What about that one?" Brandon pointed to the beautiful blonde wearing red, walking by with another beautiful blonde. "Red?" The boy asked "Yeah" replied Brandon "She's just... a natural goddess." The boy smirked "I'm Dylan" "Brandon" Brandon held out his hand, for a handshake. Dylan got up, "You wanna know what this place is all about?" "yeah" Brandon smiled "Follow me, Bryan" "It's Brandon" "Whatever" Dylan walked off, encouraging Brandon to follow him. 

Dylan brought Brandon over to the beach where a couple of guys were laying on their towels. "Steve, meet this new kid" A tall, blonde boy sat up "Hey new kid" "Hi, It's Brandon" Dylan grinned "You wanna discover Beverly? He's your guy" Steve gets up and puts his arm around Brandon's shoulder. "My house, 8 o'clock. Dylan will give you the address. Later." 

That night Brandon and Brenda pulled up to Steve's house "This is... his house?" Brenda asked, stunned "Apparently" "Do these people even have parents?" "Apparently not." Brandon laughed. They walked into the house "Apparently I'm underdressed." "Or overdressed..." Brandon joked "At least you have clothes on." The house was rather empty, a few people by the bar, couples making out on the couch, a beer pong game going on, on the dining room table. They stepped out the back door, to find a huge garden with yet, another bar. Brandon found Dylan standing there with his drink. "I'll be right back" Brandon said, patting his sister on the back "I'll be right here" Brenda replied, with a fake smile. 

"Hey Dylan" Brandon called, watching Dylan in a gaze, staring at the beautiful blonde they saw earlier, Brandon smiled and waved in his face, trying to get his attention "You're a lucky guy" "She's not my girl" Dylan mumbled "Oh..." Brandon looked at her "A girl like that isn't single, is she" "That's Steve's girlfriend" "Oh..." Brandon said, realising the innappropriation of the statement. "Who's that?" Brandon asked, pointed at a curly brown haired girl, with cute glasses "Andrea" Dylan answered "Is she single?" Dylan smiled, turned to pour another drink "Here, take this over to her, and introduce yourself" Dylan handed him the drink, as Brandon looked from the drink to Andrea, nervously. Dylan walked off to go sit on the couch inside, where Brenda was sat. She looked at him and quickly turned away, taken aback by the gorgeous guy, sat beside her. The night just got better, she thought to herself. He stared at a door in which the beautiful blonde from earlier on and Steve just walked. He sighed, Brenda noticed the guy's face fall. "wanna get out of here?" Dylan looked at her, and smiled "girls like you, shouldn't go anywhere with guys like me" "What's that supposed to mean?" She sat up "It means, I warned ya, kid." She smiled "I'll take my chances." 

Dylan and Brenda drove to a liquor store and to the beach, he sat on the roof of the car, with his 6 pack. "Want one?" He asked "I don't drink... I mean, I've never tried" Brenda replied, slightly nervous in his presence. "Today's your lucky day," He opened a bottle and handed it to her." "So, why were you so down at the party?" She asked, making conversation. "If I wanted to answer questions like that, I would've stayed there" he retorted "I came here to enjoy myself" Brenda was silent, feeling uncomfortable, "What do you wanna do for fun?" She asked, Dylan looked at her, "You wanna have some fun?" he asked "Yeah" She replied "got any ideas?" He smiled "You're naive" "I resent that" She scoffed "Prove me wrong then" He smirked. Brenda felt uncomfortably shy, but she was drawn to him. Who wouldn't be, she's sitting on a beach at night, with this hunk, known as the school's bad boy. She's never had any experiences like she was about to experience at beverly high. Was she in over her head, could she keep up with these characters' lifestyle, or should she go home, stay out of trouble. She eventually asked to be driven home, and Dylan took her. "That was fun" he said sarcastically "I'm sorry" Brenda put her head down, "I guess, I'm just intrigued by your group of people... so different to back hom" "Where is back home" "Minnesota" "You just moved from minnesota too?" Dylan asked, cocking one eyebrow "Yeah who else did" "Brandon" She laughed "That's my brother" "Oh..." Dylan paused "that explains it" Brenda took off her seatbelt, about to get out the car, when she stopped and turned to face Dylan. She decided to take a leap, and try to kiss him, but Dylan pulled away "Brenda... I'm not the guy for you" Brenda looked at him, puzzled "I thought you lot were the fun ones." "You couldn't handle that kinda fun" "You assume wrong" "Goodnight Brenda" He smiled. Brenda got out the car and walked home. 

Brenda walked the school hall the next day, hoping to run into Dylan. But she couldn't see him. Then again at lunch time, she searched for him in the cafeteria, but still no sign of him. She found her brother, sitting with Steve and 3 other girls "Brandon" she called, wondering what he was doing with two barbie dolls. "Hey..." He turned to the gang "This is my sister guys, Brenda" They all said hello. Andrea was the friendliest. Brenda felt that they were the only two girls who had shirts on. The two blondes might as well have worn bikinis to school. "Brandon" She whispered "who are these girls?" "Well the one is white is Kelly, and that's her best friend Donna. They're cool, really, get to know them" Brenda looked hesitant. The girls sat there talking about things she knew nothing about, things she felt were uninteresting. Her brother was too busy flirting with Andrea, who had at least 10 school books in her hand. Steve seemed to be the only link between the two groups. He was funny. He was popular, which explained his relationship with the girls. And Andrea, seemed to have been tutoring him. Brenda excused herself and went to the bathroom. The two blondes eventually showed up there too. Brenda could hear them just outside her stall "Wow, it looks so real" She heard Donna say "I know, I've been waiting for this nose job since spring." she heard Kelly reply. Brenda rolled her eyes. She came out the bathroom once it was quiet, hoped the girls had left, but Kelly was still there. "You're Brandon's sister right?" Kelly asked "Yeah" Brenda replied, awkwardly "Hmm, he's cute" "erm... thanks?" Brenda replied "You guys doing anything this weekend?" Kelly asked, Brenda shook her head "Haven't made any plans" "Great, beach, sun, sea and volley" Kelly grabbed her hand and pulled her out the door. 

That weekend Brenda showed up, and sat with the girls on the beach, she looked over to where her brother walked, by the volley ball game, where, to her delight, was Dylan standing next to Steve. "Hey, can I ask you girls something?" Kelly and Donna looked at her "What's his deal?" She pointed at Dylan. The girls laugh "you don't wanna go there," Donna warned "Why not?" Brenda asked "She doesn't mean anything bad" Kelly quickly butted in "She just means..." "What?" Brenda insisted "He's just a little... experienced for you" Donna added. Brenda resented that remark. Feeling self conscious, she ended up blurting out? "Could you...I don't know... help me?" She couldn't believe she had just asked that. What could these bimbos teach me, she thought. Kelly and Donna looked at each other "Guess we could do something with the hair" said Kelly "and the clothes" added Donna... "Let's go" Kelly got up, and Donna followed her. "uhm" Brenda looked up at the girls, giving her a "hurry" look "okay" Brenda got up and left with the girls into Kelly's convertible. These girls were rich, credit cards, after credit cards, extremely generous with their money. They bought Brenda clothes, hair dye, shoes, bags, everything. Brenda was speechless. She had to turn down a couple things. She accepted what she liked, but when Donna pulled out a dress from the rack that was practically a top, she rejected it. "No stripper heels, either" Brenda said, Kelly slowly put them back on the shelf. Brenda was a shirts and jeans kinda girl, and the dresses the girls picked were beautiful but she couldn't imagine wearing any of them. Kelly understood and decided to pick things a little more subtle. Then taking her home. Kelly's house was a dream, Kelly's closet was something out of movie. Kelly was like a 90s marilyn monroe. Brenda envied and idolised her. She judged her and wanted to be like her. Kelly decided to give Brenda highlights while Donna manicured her nails. "This will make Dylan go out with me?" Brenda asked "No." Kelly replied "This is will give you the confidence to ask him out." 

The next weekend, the kids were at another one of Steve's infamous house parties. Rich kids, with no supervision, underage drinking. Glamorous girls and wild boys. Brandon seemed to settle in quickly. He was hitting it off with Andrea, who was very similar to the twins. Brenda found Dylan, sitting alone in the garden. Brenda approached him, with a dress, Kelly had given to her and her new highlights. Dylan looked up and her and grinned "You've been Beverly-fied" He laughed "It's uhm... for you" she mumbled, Dylan looked at her puzzled "You did this to get my attention?" Brenda sat down beside him, covering herself with her jacket "It's stupid... I'm stupid, this isn't me..." "Then why are you dressed like that?" Dylan asked, Brenda paused, slightly ashamed with her transition to becoming exactly what she judged. "kelly said this would help with my self-confidence" Dylan looked up "You think Kelly could teach you about self-confidence?" "Well, yeah, she's so comfortable in her own skin, she's beautiful, she can get whatever she wants, I wanted to know how that felt" Dylan shook his head "Kelly doesn't know anything about self-confidence... she dates jerk after jerk, lets them treat her like crap, refusing to acknowledge she deserves better." "Well" Brenda interrupted "She sure knows how to get a guy's attention, and she said this would work" "Wait a sec" Dylan stood up "Kelly gave you advice on how to get MY attention? Unbelievable" Dylan seemed slightly hurt, but Brenda did not give it much thought. After a bit of pacing up and down, Dylan eventually stopped to face her "You still wanna have some fun?" He asked, not in the happiest of tones. 

That night Dylan and Brenda drove down to the beach, drinking and smoking. They kissed, and Dylan leaned in to undress her, Brenda pulled his arm off "No" She blurted "I can't" "You wanted to have a little fun? I need a little cheering up, what's the problem?" "I've never done that before, I... -I can't" slightly drunk Dylan, developed an attitude. He wasn't particularly ecstatic earlier, but now he was just unpleasant. He put his seatbelt on and turned the car on. "Where are we going?" Brenda asked "I'm taking you home" He muttered "Why?" Brenda asked, Dylan didn't answer. The car ride was silent. Brenda was upset. Who did he think he is, because she didn't sleep with him, he turned grumpy? She got out the car as soon as they pulled up to her house, slammed the door shut and walked through her front door. Only to be approached by an angry father, and her brother standing beside him "Do you know what time it is?" Her father yelled "It's 2 am, way passed your curfew, where the hell have you been?" "I... I lost track of time, I'm sorry" "Is that alcohol on your breath", her father snapped. Brenda eventually had to explain to her father who she was with. Her furious father told her she no longer could hang around with a boy like that. Brandon tried to defend her, but her father had none of it. 

The next day at school, the cafeteria was crowded with everyone watching Kelly and Steve argue. Kelly was screaming at him for never taking her seriously. Steve was yelling right back, calling her a slut. This lead to their inevitable break up. Kelly stormed off, while Steve stood there, furious. Dylan walked up to Steve, initiating a chat, but Steve walked off. Dylan then went on to follow Kelly who was getting into her car "Kelly!" He called after her "Not now, Dylan" she said, trying to drive off, but Dylan got in the car beside her before she drove off. "Get out of my car!" She yelled. "No" he said, "Just drive" Kelly drove to the beach and got out her car. Dylan walked out after her, and sat beside her on the hood of the car "I know... you told me so" Dylan sighed "Kel... When are you going to finally stop letting people use you? Steve's a great guy, but he doesn't know how to treat a girl" Kelly was silent, a tear left her eye. "You deserve so much more than that Kel..." Kelly ignored him "If you were mine... You'd never have to wonder if you were enough" Kelly looked at him. She was not in the mood for their frequent flirting today. "Dylan, could I just be alone for a while?" Dylan nodded, kissed her forehead and walked off. 

The next Steve gathering, the kids decided to play charades. Brenda became increasingly jealous of Dylan's efforts to flight with newly single Kelly. During charades, she attempted to act out the word naked, by pulling her sweater off her shoulder. Dylan's draw job, while the other boys whistled. Brenda sulked as she heard Dylan go "A little more, I need a better hint." The entire night Brenda tried fighting for Dylan's attention, yet he spent the night openly flirting with Kelly. Brenda grew tired of it and asked Brandon to drive her home. 

Kelly showed up at school in a pretty foul mood. She ran straight to Donna to complain about a recurring issue the girls discuss since her mother remarried a man named Mel Silver. Mel had a son, that was very nerdy and definitely did not fit into Kelly's lifestyle. They had moved in a week ago and Kelly was finding great difficulty in adjusting. Donna assured her things would be better with time. Until today, when David accidentally walked in on Kelly showering. The gang overheard Kelly scream at him when David tried to approach her in school. Finding this very entertaining, Steve decided to befriend the little guy, to furthur annoy Kelly. 

Kelly was even more furious after Steve's actions. She chose to sit by herself that afternoon for lunch. Dylan creeped up behind her "Don't you think you're a little rough on your new brother?" "Don't call him that" "Come on, Kel, give the guy a break. God knows I'd stare too if I saw you there all... wet and naked" Dylan winked. Kelly rolled her eyes, but followed it with a giggle. 

That night, Dylan decided he wasn't going to hold back. He was finally going to approach Kelly, and get the girl of his dreams. He spent the whole night looking for Kelly, but couldn't find her anywhere. When he finally spotted her, she wasn't alone. She was getting into another guy's car. That moment Dylan's heart broke in his chest. He was done watching her always belong to someone else. He threw his beer bottle on the grass, and headed into his car. 

Dylan showed up at Brenda's house. Brenda told him to go for a walk with her, as, if her father saw him, she'd be grounded. Dylan apologised for the way he treated her in the car, and agreed to give them a shot. Brenda had no idea where this was coming from, but she was just glad Dylan agreed to give her a chance. 

Dylan was doing his best to move on, and Brenda was easy to talk to. Kelly and David decided to be civil, as they came to the conclusion the best way to adapt to their new living situation was with open minds and open hearts. David had become quite a member of the group. He started feeling comfortable with the guys, and Dylan made sure the guys treated him well. David started developing a little crush on his new sister's best friend Donna, which he wasn't very skilled at hiding. Kelly would often catch him staring at Donna, and would simply roll her eyes and laugh. 

Kelly started dating a guy named Jake, who knew Dylan. Dylan found out which initially upset him, but he had developed quite a tolerance now to letting the Kelly stuff go. Dylan did however, have a word with Jake, about her. "Kelly isn't like other girls... Kelly is like... well, me. Don't walk in if you can't commit, she has enough of those men in her life. She's emotional, she's passionate, she'll drive you crazy, but you'll always want more. She doesn't need another fake, she needs a man who can show her that's she's beautiful, not just on the outside." 

Dylan's worse frightened Jake, leading him to stand Kelly up on their second date. Kelly was devasted and called him, ready to leave him an angry message. "I'm sorry" Jake interrupted her rant, "It was just a little too much for me. I think you may be a little young for me, you're looking for something I can't give you, and after what Dylan told me, I don't think I can be responsible for your need for emotional stability." 

The next night Kelly was banging on Dylan's door, Brenda was there, but Kelly did not ask to talk in private, she was in no mood to be discreet. "What the hell is wrong with you? Am I not good enough for your friend?" Kelly yelled "What the hell are you talking about?" Dylan asked, defensively "You told Jake not to go out with me? That I'd make him responsible for my, what was it? emotional needs?" "I didn't say that at all!" Dylan yelled "Go to hell, Dylan... sorry Brenda." Kelly stormed out, Brenda felt awkward and Dylan was upset. "What was that about?" Brenda asked "No idea" Dylan mumbled. Dylan knocked a water bottle off the table. "Dylan!" Brenda yelled "What is wrong with you?" "Nothing" Dylan walked off. 

A month had passed and a lot had changed at Beverly hills high. Dylan and Brenda's relationship was getting rocky. Brenda's father definitely was not making it easy. Brenda was often very serious and moody, and Dylan was desperately trying to be happy, despite all his circumstances. Dylan would try planning fun nights for the two of them, but Brenda rarely wanted to have fun. She became constantly worried about the person she was becoming. She became the girl that went behind her father's back, she lost her virginity to Dylan, after witnessing his fight with Kelly, feeling that, that was the only way to keep him. David finally had the courage to ask Donna out and she accepted. Donna and Kelly discussed how different they had become, towards the end of this year. The girls had broader minds, and became more accepting of different lifestyles. David had a lot to do with the girls' evolving personality. Andrea, however, had broken up with Brandon to focus on studies and her future. She wanted this to be the year she focused on college applications. Brandon's jealousy over her study partners had taken its toll. Brandon was left distraught. 

Steve had been doing his own thing, with everyone coupled up and his and Kelly's relationship strained, he decided it was time to get the gang together. He planned another party and invited them all. He apologised to Kelly and asked if they could be, at least, civil until their friendship healed. Brenda was not in the mood to go, it had been a while since Dylan and Kelly saw each other and the idea of Dylan seeing her tonight made Brenda insecure. 

The gang all showed up, and for the most part, the night was a success. Donna and David were definitely the cutest couple of the night. Steve entertained the crowd as he always did. Dylan spent most of that night with his friends, leaving Brenda feeling rejected. "What's wrong with you?" Dylan asked, as she stood next to him, huffing and puffing. "Oh, you noticed, did you?" Brenda snapped "One minute back into this world, with your shallow girls and pathetic guys, stupid drinking games and materialsm, you actually had time to remember your girlfriend?" "Don't start, Brenda" Dylan sighed "I'm going home" Brenda stormed out. Dylan followed her "You know what Brenda, all you do is judge everyone. You're better than all of us combined right? We're just a bunch of shallow, spoiled, rich kids to you? But let me get this straight, you can sit there judging everyone, when you're the one who took the girls money, you're the one who claims to have principles and values,but didn't hesitate to have your 5 minutes of popularity. We aren't perfect, but at least we admit it. At least we try to learn from our mistakes, we try to evolve. You've done nothing but judge and devolve since you moved here. And frankly, I'm tired of you constantly trying to bring me down. You got problems, I understand that, but you think you're the only one? You and Brandon are the only two people here who have loving parents, you got a lot more than most, and you're acting like my friends are the ones taking things for granted. Lighten up, Brenda, stop being so damn miserable, and judging everyone else just because they're not like you." "wow... Dylan, if you feel that way about me, why are you even with me?" "Good question, Bren, I'm starting to wonder myself." Brenda stormed off and Dylan decided to go home. 

That night Kelly knocked on Dylan's door. "Hey..." "Hey." He replied "May I come in" Kelly asked, Dylan opened up his door for her. She walked in and sat at the table, indicating he do the same. "Jake told me, what you said... and we worked things out." "So why are you here?" Dylan retorted "I came to say, sorry... and thanks, for what you said." "You're welcome" Dylan answered, his tone still cold. "I really appreciate it... having someone who could see the things I can't even say. Who knows me without me having to endure a conversation about it. I used to think you were just a flirt, who wanted to get in my pants, but you've proven to be..." She paused, and Dylan looked her in the eyes "A very good friend" Kelly smiled, nervously. There was silence, as the two just stared into each other's eyes. Kelly quickly got up "I should get going" "yeah" Dylan answered, standing up too. She hugged him, it took him a while to let go, but she awkwardly pulled away, and left, muttering bye on her way out. 

Jake and Kelly seemed to be going strong, so were Donna and David. Brandon was still pining for Andrea, and Dylan decided to work things out with Brenda. Brenda apologised for her words, and decided to make an effort with his friends. Whether she genuinely wanted to make an effort or just wanted to keep the girls close, remained uncertain to Dylan, but at this point he didn't care. He was just happy to have a drama-free week. Something that wasn't an easy accomplishment with Brenda. 

The next few weeks, Brenda was hanging out with Kelly and Donna a lot more. She started to realise how much the girls were changing, she felt as if she was losing herself in bad habits and the girls were finding themselves, and making better choices. She found that having these girl friends was helpful. They turned out to be great friends, they gave great advice, especially when it came to relationships. Brenda found she could really lean on these two girls, they had generous hearts and made Brenda feel like family. The three girls had become best friends, and by the end of the year, the entire gang of Beverly Hills, were a beautiful mixture of different types of guys and girls, from different backgrounds, who all accepted each other. 

Summer was approaching and Donna and Brenda decided to plan a girls' trip to Paris. Kelly and David had just welcomed their new baby sister Erin into the world, so Kelly chose to stay behind and take care of her sister with David. Brandon hoped to win Andrea back this summer, and Steve and Dylan were looking forward to a summer together, just like old times. The gang came to wish the girls a good journey. David and Donna kissed and expressed how much they'll miss each other. Brenda walked up to Dylan and hugged him "Will you miss me?" She asked "Of course I will" replied Dylan "I care about you a lot, Bren" Brenda smiled "I think I love you, Dylan" "I think I do too" Dylan replied "So don't go falling in love with anyone else" Brenda warned "you too" Dylan smirked. They kissed and said goodbye. The girls boarded their airport shuttle bus. Dylan was relaxed, but Brenda felt uneasy, there was a serious tone in her joke about falling in love, and she felt that insecure feeling she often got. 


	2. Chapter 2

In true Beverly Hills fashion, the remainder of the gang spent their summer on the beach. Dylan was sat on his own, as Kelly had just arrived with David. David went straight down to the beach to play ball with Steve and Brandon. "Hey" Kelly smiled "Hey" He smiled back "How've you been?" She asked "alright, writing actually" "That's great, Dylan" she smiled. "I'll leave you to it" "No," Dylan stopped her, "I could take a break for a bit" Dylan and Kelly sat by the bar "You must miss Brenda, I miss her and Donna already" "Yeah" Dylan replied "But they're having a good time... how's Jake?" "Jake broke up with me actually..." "Sorry to hear that" Dylan replied. "Don't be" she smiled "it's definitely for the best. Taking a break from guys, finally" Dylan smiled "finally."

The next few days Dylan would find Kelly sunbathing on the beach and would go join her "Why do you always look so good?" Dylan looked her up and down "It's the sun" Kelly joked "Red's your colour, Kel" Dylan smiled, and sat beside her. "Have you spoken to Brenda?" Kelly asked "Yeah, last night, she sends her love" he replied "Look at that" Kelly paused "They're off having the time of their lives, and here we are, miserable" Dylan laughed "To tell you the truth, I'm not that miserable" He looked at her and grinned, "to tell you the truh, neither am I" she replied. "Come on" Dylan got up, and pulled her up "Let's play" The pair went down to the beach to join the boys. There was a lot of innocent flirtation, and comedic comments from Steve referring to them as "lovebirds" started a little awkwardness between them.

The next few days, Dylan realised his lifelong crush was tempting him again. Kelly had not noticed as she referred to their recent outings as "the beginning of a beautiful friendship" for Dylan however, finally getting his dream girl's attention all to himself, made it hard to stay platonic.

After a couple of fun, flirty days hanging out, including Dylan helping Kelly babysit her little sister. Kelly walked into her cabana, only to find Dylan waiting for her. "What are you doing here?" She asked, Dylan stood up, walked over to her "I... I couldn't stay away any longer." Dylan moved his head down to hers, and they engaged in a passionate kiss.

The next day Dylan found Kelly walking on the beach. He called out to her but she ignored. He called out again, walked up close enough to grab her arm "Kelly..." She turned to face him "You avoiding me?" "No, I'm just..." "Is this because of what happened last night?" He interrupted "Nothing happened " Kelly said abruptly, Dylan paused "You're honestly gonna stand there and act like nothing happened?" Kelly sighed "We kissed, okay? Made a mistake, no big deal" "Come on, Kel, it was more than that, and you know it" "No, Dylan, that's all it was." She walked off.

That night, Kelly showed up at his door, "Hey," "Come in," he answered. "You want a soda or something?" "No, uhm... I can't stay long just, let me, say what I need to say." Dylan nodded in agreement. "I... I wanted to apologise for what I said, about this being... nothing... I just, I don't want what we did to affect real life." "Kelly, everything is real to me." "You know what I'm talking about, Dylan" she sighed, "You're talking about us" he corrected, "There is no us." "Really, and you came all this way, to tell me this in person?" "I guess I, I wanted to see you." She said nervously, "At least you admit it." Kelly put her head down "Yeah... I admit it, I just don't know what it means" Dylan ran his fingers through her hair "I think it means, that we like each other." Kelly pulled away "I think we were just two lonely people, who got carried away" Dylan caressed her neck "You know better than that, Kel" He kissed her... she pulled back "Dylan... what are we gonna do?" "I know," he smiled, "I'm gonna show you something truly romantic" he pulls out Casablanca, "I've never seen it" she said, he asks her to stay, she agrees, and they cosy up on the couch.

The next day, Dylan caught Kelly sunbathing on her own. "Come on," he pulled her up before she could decline his invitation. "What? Where are we going?" "Just come." Dylan took Kelly jet skiing, they got in the water and enjoyed a playful swim, kissing and hugging. When they had gotten out, Kelly's conscience kicked in again. "Dylan... what are we doing?" "Oh Kel, relax, we're just having fun." "Fun? So far we've kissed in my cabana, your living room and when we got in the water just now." "You keeping score?" Dylan came close to give her a cute lipsmack. "There's another one" she smiled, "You're crazy" Dylan grinned "I've been called worse."

The next day, Dylan and Kelly were in her cabana, getting ready to go for a swim, while he rubbed lotion on her back. "That feels good" She said, he smiled "You wanna come up to paradise cove with me, tonight?" "I can't" she muttered, "Why not? It's beautiful up there, 2 sleeping bags, no fooling around, I promise." "Where's the fun in that?" She joked, "I'm serious, it would give us a chance to talk... away from everything and everyone. Maybe we could figure out what we've been doing." Kelly sighed, "I know what we've been doing Dylan, that's why I can't go." Dylan sighed, "Okay, I won't push it, babe." Kelly pointed to her shoulder "You missed a spot." Dylan gazed at her shoulder and kissed it, "I meant for you to put aloe on it, not kiss it" Kelly smiled, and he smiled back at her "Did I kiss?" He teased, she nodded "Was I kissing?" He teased again, "I'm sorry" he said, with a cheeky grin on his face.

Dylan came up to ask her if she had changed her mind about driving up to paradise cove with him, she said no, rejecting his invitation. After he left, she gave it some thought, she tried to resist, but in the end fell to temptation and followed her heart.

She showed up with pizza, "Hey... thought you might be hungry" Dylan got up and smiled "Of all the beaches, in all the towns, in all the world, SHE walks into mine," she smiled back, and they sat on the sand. "I don't even know what I'm doing here" she muttered, "I know," Dylan said, rubbing her back "This may be one of our last chances to be alone." Kelly looked up at the sky "Oh wow, it's beautiful here... Oh look a shooting star" she had a huge grin as she gazed at the sky in awe, while he was gazing at her, he loved seeing her so happy.

They woke up the next morning "Hey camper, how'd you sleep?" he asked, "good. I thought ordering that shooting star was a little over the top" he grinned, "but other than that it was great" she continued. "Yup," he agreed "Could've been even better." He teased, "I'm glad we didn't go there" She said, seriously. Dylan looked at her "What do you mean? You think because we didn't have sex, nothing happened?" "I'm just saying, I'm glad we didn't cross that line." "Whatever Kel," Andrea was at the other end of the beach, with little kids, collecting shells "Shit!" Kelly gasped, "zip me up, Dylan, Dylan!" Dylan hid her under the sleeping bag and ran towards Andrea. "Hey, Andrea, would you mind taking the kids down the other side, Kevin had a rough night last night" "Oh sure," Andrea smiled "Come on, kids, this way, plenty of shells over there." She walked off with the kids, "Yes" Dylan called out "Great shells over there" He ran back to Kelly, "See this, THIS is what I'm talking about. I've worked too hard to clean up my reputation, than to start sneaking around now." Kelly got up to collect her stuff. "What do you want me to do, Kelly? Do you want me to tell Brenda about us?" Dylan got up after her "There's nothing to tell her" Kelly said abruptly "We watched Casablance, we saw some stars, that's it." Dylan glared at her "Whatever gets you through the night." He turned away from her "If things were different Dylan, maybe we could've had something, but Brenda is my best friend..." She sighed, running her fingers through her hair "Dylan, you and I had what we had this summer, okay, I just think...it has to be enough for both of us." Dylan looked at her, slightly hurt "What are you telling me? We'll always have Paris" he asked, sarcastically. She smiled "Thanks for not doing a Bogart imitation" They gazed at each other.

Brenda and Donna came home. Kelly went to visit her, they hugged, talked about their summers, briefly from Kelly's side, and enjoyed some girl talk. Dylan showed up to welcome her back. Brenda ran to hug Dylan "I've missed you so much" she gasped "same here" he smiled. Kelly looked down from the staircase, her face fell... She realised this "enough for both of us" plan, might not work quite as well as she thought. Dylan saw Kelly, and gazed, a part of him was hurt that she chose this out of sight-out of mind, plan, another part was confused, as to how they should act now, and more importantly, could he act normal, so he did his best. "I have to go, Brenda" Kelly said abruptly "Kelly?" Brenda asked, puzzled "Why aren't you staying for dinner?" "I'm babysitting Erin." "Awwh, that's a shame, I'll come by and see the pretty little thing tomorrow." Brenda smiled, and Kelly smiled back, as much of a smile as she could get out of herself. She opened the front door, Dylan stared at her, then quickly stated he had to go too. "Seriously?" Brenda asked, disappointed "Yeah," Dylan paused "I'm sorry, I have some stuff I gotta get done." "Call me later?" Brenda asked, smiling "Sure" Dylan smiled back. Dylan closed the door behind him and Kelly. Kelly walked to her car and Dylan hurried to catch up with her. "Kelly, I think we need to talk about this, I mean, I don't think I can just let it go, I mean, can you do that?" Kelly ignored him and got in her car "I have to go, Dylan" she drove off before he could utter another word.

Back at school was tough, Kelly had rearranged her classes to avoid seeing Dylan or Brenda. Dylan was finding it difficult to get ahold of her. I tried calling the house, but Kelly would never pick up, and whenever the call was answered, it was always by David, which urged Dylan to quickly hang up. When Dylan finally ran into Kelly at the entrance, he grabbed her earring from his pocket, the only conversation starter he could think of that would get her to talk to him "Oh thanks" She grabbed it from his hand and put it in her pocket. "Kelly, I need to see you, don't do this to me, don't avoid me" Kelly sighed "What do you want from me Dylan? You have Brenda, can't you just leave it at that, do you have to drag me into something I don't wanna see? At least give me the space I need, it's the least you could do." Kelly snapped and walked off.

Dylan spotted Kelly walking on the beach "Kel." He called out but she kept walking "Kel!" He yelled before grabbing her arm "How long are you going to keep avoiding me?" She turned to face him "Dylan, just leave me alone" "No, we need to talk" "What do you want from me, Dylan?" "I want you to stop avoiding me," "Well maybe that's exactly what I should be doing, that's what I should've done a lot earlier" "Where does that leave us, then?" "Us? Dylan there is no us. You're with Brenda... See, I knew this would happen, Brenda would come home to you, and I'd be left all alone. This is exactly what I predicted would happen." "You predicted this?" He scoffed "Kelly, you didn't predict this, you MADE this happen. You were the one who ended it with me before Brenda got home, you were the one who made me feel like there's nothing between us, from your end, you chose to be alone." "Like I had another option" "Well I guess you'll never know if you never try, but you're good at that aren't you, Kel, denial." "I'm not going to keep having this argument with you Dylan. You have Brenda, she loves you." "But where does that leave you?" She sighed "We'll always have Paris" she smiled "That's not funny anymore" Dylan glared at her. Kelly shrugged and walked off. Dylan stared into the distance, till Kelly faded out in the dark.

The next few days Dylan tried calling Kelly, but she'd never pick up. Brenda noticed that Dylan was now suddenly acting differently. "Want to come over for dinner tonight? My mum's making lasagna" asked Brenda, "No, thanks, I've got a lot of work to catch up on." She walked over to the table where he was sat and pulled up a chair "Dylan" "Yeah" He said, staring at a book he was barely reading "Look at me, at least" Dylan looked up at her "Is there something wrong?" "No, why would you say that?" "You've been... different" "Oh Brenda, please, I don't need another person on my back, I'm just tired, I've got a million things running through my head, and I'd just like a second to myself." "Fine." Brenda got up and grabbed her bag "Wait..." Dylan called after her "I'm sorry, I don't mean to be such a grouch, I just, I need some time to think okay? Please don't take it personally" "To think about what?" Brenda retorted "Just stuff" "Should I be worried?" "No" He kissed her forehead as she left. He then tried calling Kelly once more, she did not pick up.

Dylan sat on the grass, waiting for Kelly to finish class and walk by, as she usually does according to her timetable. Brenda showed up "Talking to me now?" "Of course, I am Brenda, I told you, don't take it personally" "I know Dylan, but it's kinda hard... Since I've come back, my boyfriend's become a hermit, and my best friend is like, depressed or something" "Kelly?" "Yes, Kelly, who else, Dylan! Have you been listening to me, when I talk" "I'm sorry, what's wrong with you and Kel?" "I have no idea, I invited her over, she was a no-show, called her, David said she was asleep, but I know that's not true. I feel like she's avoiding me... Or am I just paranoid?" "Probably just paranoid, you know Kelly..." "Yeah, guess you're right." Brenda smiled, Dylan looked over, to see if Kelly had walked out of class yet... but no.

That night Dylan knocked on Kelly and David's door. David answered "Oh, hey Dylan, Kelly's not here" "Cut the crap, David," Dylan pushed through the door, headed up the stairs to Kelly's room. "What are you doing here?" Kelly was shocked "I tried!" David lifted his arms in the air, proclaiming his innocence. "Dylan, this isn't a good time..." "-Shut up Kel, this time I talk, you listen" Kelly was taken aback, but abided and sat on her bed. "All we've talked about is how hard it is for you, do you know how hard it is for me? You've been watching me with another girl for a week, do you know how long I've been watching you with other guys? Our whole lives! You never noticed me, I was just Steve's friend to you. I watched you date jerk after jerk, geek after geek, waiting for that one day, you'd choose me. But you never did... I'm not here to make you feel bad, but I'm tired of you feeling sorry for yourself, you say you want me too, the next minute you're telling me to stay away from you. You kiss me, then you ignore me. And then, you have the nerve to say I stayed with Brenda, when you never even gave me a chance with you. You say it's too hard to see me with someone else, well here I am, Kel, standing right here, what you gonna do about it?" Kelly looked at him, speechless, "Dylan..." she eventually spoke, then paused. "Guess that's my answer" Dylan said, prepared to leave, "Wait!" Kelly blurted out, Dylan turned to face her, she looked at him, those beautiful blue eyes, began filling with tears. Dylan quickly walked to her and pulled her close to him as they engaged in a passionate kiss, with his hand behind her head, he grabbed onto her hair, hoping to never let go, with his other hand on the small of her back. She grabbed onto his neck, showing him his feelings were reciprocated.

The next day Kelly walked through the hall towards her locker, when Dylan pulled her by her arm to a private corner and kissed her "Sorry, I couldn't wait another minute" she smiled, happy to hear his voice, but her smile quickly faded "Dylan... this doesn't change anything. I still can't be with you" Dylan pulled away, hurt "Well, what do you expect, I can't continue doing this to my best friend" Dylan glared at her "Fine" Dylan walked off "Dylan, you must understand!" She cried out, and he turned back around "Yeah, I understand, you're a coward, you don't have the guts to admit that this feels right, you refuse to just let yourself be happy, even though in your heart you know this is exactly where you should be, and all because you're afraid of what Brenda or anyone else will think of you? What do you care about more Kel? reputation? or love?" Kelly walked off, refusing to answer.

That night, Brenda showed up at Dylan's door. "Tried calling you a few times" "Yeah, I wasn't feeling too well" He went to sit at the table, and she joined him "Screw that Dylan, stop lying to me, what the hell is going on with you?" "Okay, you really wanna know?" Dylan snapped "Yes, I really would" Brenda cried "Okay..." Dylan paused "When you were away... I met someone else" Brenda put her head down "I'm sorry" Dylan continued "I didn't mean to hurt you, it just happened..." Brenda looked up at him "It's okay." Dylan looked up at her "Seriously?" "I... the same thing happened to me, in Paris" Dylan looked at her, honestly, slightly relieved "This guy, Rick, I never meant for it to go there, it''s just, it was so refreshing to be away from all the drama and just let go.." "It's alright" Dylan smiled, "I get it." "Who was the girl?" She asked "No one" "Dylan, tell me who she was" "You don't know her, Bren" "Alright... you're right, it doesn't matter, now that it's all out there, we can finally put it behind us and move forward" She leaned in to kiss him, but he turned his head away "I don't think we can, Bren" She glared at him "What?!" "This wasn't some affair for me, it... it made me think, and I think I need some space for a while" "Really? uh huh, I see... you're breaking up with me using the term "I need space"? That's great, Dylan," "Brenda, I'm just being honest" "No you're not, you're hiding from me, if you weren't you'd have something a lot better to say" "Alright..." Dylan paused "I think I'm falling for someone else, and I don't wanna do this anymore" "THIS being... US?" Dylan was silent. "Fine" Brenda answered "I guess you're right, our flings happened for a reason, guess we should find out what that means." She got up, and Dylan stood up in front of her. He hugged her and kissed her cheek "Goodbye Brenda" "Bye Dylan" She said, barely looking him in the eye and let herself out.

Shortly after Brenda left, Dylan went straight to Kelly's house to tell her the good news. However when he got there, she was on the phone with Brenda. "Uh, Brenda, can I call you back, David just walked in... I will...bye" Kelly looked at Dylan "That was fast" "We wasted enough time, don't you think?" Dylan said, smiling, and ran up to hug and kiss her, she kissed him back but then pulled away "What about Brenda?" She asked "I broke up with her, didn't she JUST tell you?!" Kelly pulled away "I'm not talking about you and Brenda, I'm talking about me and Brenda" "Well, if you wanna be with her, then this has gotten really twisted" Dylan joked. "I'm serious, Dylan... she's gonna need me now, what kind of friend would I be if I'm consoling her one minute, and in bed with you the next" Dylan rolled his eyes and rubbed his eyes "Kelly, what's more important to you? Finally being happy, or making sure Brenda's not mad at you" "Dylan, don't act like I'm crazy for not wanting to hurt my best friend" "I'm not Kel, but Brenda would understand, eventually, maybe not now, but you gotta let it sit in the water a while, once Brenda saw you happy, she'll learn to be okay with us" "I don't know, Dylan" "Kel..." Dylan pulled her close "I'm not letting you get away this time, Kel. I won't let you push me away."

After Kelly sent Dylan home, David had lots of questions, she asked him to keep it a secret till she knew what to do, he agreed. David hugged Kelly and kissed her forehead. For the first time, she felt like she had a family.

The next day at school, Kelly found a note on her locker. As Dylan showed up beside her "What's this?" She asked, looking at the note? "Directions" He smirked "To where?" she raised an eyebrow "To our first date" He grinned, she grinned back at him "See ya later, sweetheart" She smiled as he walked off.


	3. Chapter 3

Brenda had started dating her Paris fling, Rick. Donna and David's relationship had become strained, since David decided he was not ready to have sex, this gave Donna some second thoughts on whether this relationship was too different from others that maybe she couldn't handle it. Brandon decided to embrace single life, after Andrea started dating again. Brandon took Steve's advice. "To get over someone, you must get under someone else."

Dylan took Kelly to this rooftop, where he spent many nights as a kid, for their first date. "I've never brought anyone up here," He smiled, hugging Kelly. "Whenever I can't understand the world, I come here... and for a couple of hours, there's no drama, no problems, no pain, I'm just... free, and everything else seems so pointless." Kelly smiled "It's really beautiful" she answered. She went and sat on the edge of the balcony "It's funny isn't it, a reputation takes years to build and only seconds to destroy." Dylan walked up to her, pulling her hair out of her face and behind her ears "Well," he smiled "Something's are worth it" Kelly looked down at her feet "Dylan... I worked hard to not be noticed solely for my looks, to not be considered a bimbo, and now, one summer, and I'm the other woman." Dylan sighed, "Kel, if this was a mistake, I could understand how you feel, but it's not, this is worth it, we are worth it, YOU are worth it." "You don't know that" Kelly shook her head, "I've always known" Dylan pulled her chin up to face him, and kissed her.

The next few days, Dylan and Kelly had been sneaking around, as Kelly did not want Brenda to find out about them. She had planned a girls night with Donna and Brenda, hoping this would rid her of her guilt. The girls gave Donna advice on David. Brenda told Donna she had to accept David and what he wants to do, Kelly told her, that if they don't want the same things, it would be good to go their separate ways for a while. Once Donna went to the bathroom, Kelly turned to Brenda "How've you been?" Brenda looked up at her "Fine... I mean, I don't know... Rick is great, but..." "Dylan?" Kelly asked, and Brenda shrugged, "I don't know, some of the excitement has worn off since we left Paris, and Rick just feels like... a rebound. As for Dylan... I miss him." Kelly looked at her feet.

Kelly went over to Dylan's to discuss what Brenda had told her. "Maybe we should end this..." "What?" Dylan asked, angrily "Just for a while... Till Brenda's over you." Dylan shook his head "Kelly, how many times are we gonna talk about Brenda?" Kelly paced up and down the house, "Dylan, she still loves you, I can't... I, I can't keep doing this, not like this, anyway... maybe the fact that I feel guilty, is trying to tell me something, this is wrong, you think it's real because you've fantasized about this since we were kids, or maybe it's because I was voted school's most beautiful, and you want your turn with me, or maybe I'm the rebound-" "Or maybe, your guilty conscience is making you say stupid shit." Dylan interrupted. Kelly glared at him, "Thanks for listening" She snapped and left.

Dylan walked up to Kelly, sitting on their beach, in their spot. "Calm yet?" He asked, Kelly turned around, he noticed tears in her eyes. "Dylan, this whole thing, was stupid, we knew it from the beginning, we just gave in to temptation, and now look, we got hurt, so why don't you stop making it so difficult and go back to Brenda." Dylan sat down beside her "Okay... first of all, I don't love Brenda... you weren't a rebound Kelly, the beach, the babysitting, the movie nights, none of that was a rebound, that was love, our timing may be off, but this was meant to happen, I don't know why I waited so long to tell you, but this was always there, for me. I'm not with you because you were voted most beautiful, and I'm not with you to live out some fantasy, I'm with you because... I feel like you're my soulmate." Kelly looked at him, puzzled, Dylan stroked her hair, "Kelly, I know how hard this is, but maybe for the first time in our lives, we are allowed to be happy, and enjoy this... I know you have your doubts, but I want to be with you, not Brenda... and I know you feel guilty, but I've always wanted you, Kel, I'm not going to let that go." Kelly smiled, "Alright, but, we have to tell Brenda the truth, the whole truth... for this to become... anything." "That's not gonna help anyone, Kel." "Dylan..." Kelly interrupted "I have to, at least for myself."

Dylan and Kelly went back to her place, they watched movies, ate snacks, and cuddled on the couch. Brenda walked up to Kelly's door, till she stopped at the window, only to find, Dylan and Kelly making out on the couch. Kelly saw her and jumped up "Oh my god!" She screamed and ran to the door. Dylan followed up behind her. "Brenda!" Kelly yelled "It's not what you think!" "Oh really?!" Brenda snapped "I just found my ex boyfriend and my best friend making out on her couch, and you say it's not what I think." Kelly put her head down "I wanted to tell you, I was going to tell you." "Oh, well that makes me feel much better." "Calm down, Bren, it's not like we're together anymore." Brenda glared at him "You're right, you don't owe me a thing... Go to hell, both of you." "No, Brenda wait!" Kelly yelled after her but Brenda had left, she was about to chase her, but Dylan pulled her back "Let her go, Kel... give her time." Kelly turned to face him, "You're kidding me, right? Are you not aware about what just happened, wake the hell up, Dylan" "Kelly, there's nothing we can do, she needs to process it, before you can say anything" Kelly sat on the nearest chair and shook her head "You need to go." "Kelly...?" Dylan said, shocked and disappointed, "I'm sorry Dylan, but I need to be alone right now."

The next few days Brenda refused to acknowledge Kelly or Dylan's existence. She found comfort in her brother, who told her, time heals all wounds. Donna's advice was "the heart wants what it wants" and Steve just offered... himself "You know what they say... to get over someone...-" "Shut it, Steve" Brenda snapped. Donna walked over to Brenda at the cafeteria table with Kelly, Brenda was about to leave but Donna stopped her "You two are going to talk it out... I'm sick of this. You are DATING someone else, Brenda, you have no say in who Dylan can or cannot see... and as for you!" She turned to Kelly "Brenda is your best friend, couldn't you at least have talked to her about it first?" Kelly and Brenda were both silent.

The next day, the girls made up, they both apologised and agreed no man was going to get in the way of their friendship. "I guess, I wanna leave this place knowing I managed to make friends with the popular girl," Brenda smiled "And I want to leave this place knowing I made friends with you..." "We've come a long way, huh" "yeah..." Kelly agreed "I can't stand you being mad at me, I'm so sorry." "It's alright..." Brenda smiled at her "we're okay." The girls hugged, leaving Kelly to start feeling guilty all over again... "Brenda... I have to tell you something." "What is it?" Brenda asked, concerned, as Kelly pulled away from the hug... "The girl, Dylan had an affair with... was me..." Brenda glared at her, silent till she could find her voice, "Let me get this straight, I catch you making out, and you both stand there acting like it's completely innocent and I had no right to be mad, and then you tell me that my best friend actually selpt with my boyfriend... when he was WITH ME?" Brenda yelled "I didn't sleep with him, Brenda, I swear, I still haven't" Brenda shook her head "What difference does it make?" "A lot, actually" Kelly tried to calm Brenda, "Kelly, you hooked up with my boyfriend, and you can look me in the eye right now and pretend you're my friend? You're not my friend... maybe everyone was right, you are a slut." "Brenda..." "Stay away from me," "Brenda, I wanted to tell you the truth, I'm trying to be honest with you... " "good job." Brenda snapped and walked off.

Dylan sat with Brandon, apologising to him for hurting his sister. "It's okay, Dylan... I know how you felt about Kelly, it's just... the way you went about it, that was wrong." "I know," Dylan sighed, "I shouldn't have cheated, I guess, I'd just been waiting so long, that I couldn't think." "Yeah," Brandon replied "Love's a bitch" Steve walked up to them, overhearing the last part of the conversation "You know what your problem is, you guys, you get too emotional, you" pointing at Brandon "pining over Andrea, when there are so many fish in the sea, ones that don't even want relationships, hell they'll just come over to your house, and leave in the morning, no questions asked, and you" he points at Dylan "Craving Kelly your whole life, come on, man, there's more than one woman for everyone, at least I sure hope so." "Steve..." Dylan began "why would I go around trying to date other girls when I've finally found the kind of love that everyone looks for." Steve sighed "you guys, that love is only gonna hurt you, the only person that is gonna love you, unconditionally, is Jack Daniels." The boys grinned. "Sorry, bro" Dylan patted Steve on the back "but, you're just gonna have to love Jack on your own."

Dylan went up to Kelly's house, and walked into her room. "Tried to call you earlier." "I know," Kelly sighed, "I told Brenda" Dylan looked up "good... good, now it's all out in the open" Kelly didn't answer, Dylan came and sat next to her on the bed "Kelly, I know it's hard, but at least now there are no secrets, and everyone can move forward... we can finally be together, properly." He tried to put his arm around her, but Kelly moved away "I... I can't see you anymore, Dylan." "Oh christ, Kel," "I'm serious" she warned, "I can't lose my best friend, and I can't be with you like this, I'm sorry, if it's meant to happen one day, it'll happen, but right now is not the right time." Dylan shook his head "I can't believe this" Dylan turned away from her, she held his arm, turning him to face her "I'm sorry, Dylan, but I have to work on my friendship with Brenda, and dating you, is not helping that case." Dylan glared at her "So that's what this is about, denying your feelings so Brenda will still talk to you? Fine, Kelly. But one day, you won't be such a commitment phone, you won't keep pushing me away, and you're gonna be lying in bed with some boring old twit, wishing it was me." "Dylan" She tried to grab his arm but he pulled away, he walked to the door, but turned to face her just before he closed it "I can make you happy, you're meant to be with me, but you keep throwing that away, and you're gonna regret it." Dylan slammed the door shut.

Dylan was struggling, following his break up with Kelly. Brenda wasn't talking to Kelly. Brandon began dating a new girl at school, named Valerie. Andrea had broken up with her boyfriend, realising she may have made a mistake breaking up with Brandon. David wasn't talking to Donna following their break up, and Donna was trying to act like it did not affect her. Steve seemed to be the only content one in the group, to try and bring everyone's spirits up, he decided to have a party, he invited practically the whole school, hoping it was the solution to avoid awkward encounters between all the exes.

Brenda showed up and found Dylan by the pool, she walked right up to him and slapped him across the face infront of everyone, lot's of cheer from girls and "whoa"s from the guys. "How could you?" She yelled "Did you not think about my feelings? Did you even care?" "Brenda..." "How could you cheat on me with my best friend?!" Brenda began to cry, "We never meant to hurt you, Bren, please try to understand that." Dylan tried to comfort her but she pushed his arm away "Bullshit... you never cared about me, you never even considered how it would hurt me." "That's not true, Brenda," "Really? When did you care? Between make out sessions?" Dylan shook his head "You know what, I don't have to stand here and take this," "Excuse me?" Brenda yelled "Get off your high horse, Brenda, you cheated on me too, you have no right to talk." Brenda glared at him and stormed off.

Throughout the entire pool party, Dylan stayed with Steve, Brandon kept making out with Valerie, leaving Andrea upset, with Donna trying to comfort her, as they both watched their guys enjoying the party.

Kelly showed up in Brenda's bedroom "Who the hell let you in?" Brenda yelled, "Brandon..." Kelly said quietly, "I just came to tell you, I broke up with Dylan." Brenda was silent... She then looked up at Kelly "Thought you wanted to be with him." She said, turning away. "I do but... it's not worth losing my best friend." Brenda stood up, "thank you." Kelly walked over to her "Brenda, please forgive me, there's no way we're gonna survive the school year without each other, I can't imagine even attempting that." Brenda smiled "Me neither... I guess, maybe we can move forward." The girls hugged.

The next few days, Brenda and Kelly had healed, and they spent most of their time with Donna and now, Andrea. The girls decided that they should steer clear of the boys for a while. Dylan and Steve had many guy nights, inviting David, as he too, needed a girl-free week. Brandon was the only loved up member of the group.

Brenda noticed Dylan constantly staring at Kelly, and noticed Kelly staring back. So that day in the caferteria she decided to have a word with Dylan, "I forgive you." She said as she sat down opposite him, Dylan looked up, "Thanks..." He mumbled "You were right," she began "I had no right to be mad, I guess." "No," Dylan shook his head "You did, it wasn't fair to you, and I'm sorry." "Thanks," Brenda smiled, "It's much easier to forgive once you've received an apology." "Guess it was long overdue, huh." Dylan smiled back at her. "So, we're okay?" He asked, "Yeah..." Brenda replied "I'm okay, but you're not, and Kelly isn't." "Let it go, Brenda..-" "No," Brenda interrupted "I... I'm gonna need some time to accept it but, I don't want to be the reason that two people are unhappy. Fact is, you're not my boyfriend anymore, and I can't watch two people I care about, staying unhappy because of me... so, you have my blessing." "Seriously?" Dylan asked, surprised, she nodded, "You've grown up" he smiled, "Or maybe it's just this spring weather, the sun makes people happy." She smiled and walked off.

The kids decided to throw a bonfire, as they were heading towards the end of the year, and prom and graduation were approaching, "This will be the last time we can really go at it, till exams start" Steve yelled out to the crowd, "I want everyone stand up, I want everyone dancing, write your wishes and throw them into the fire!" Kids were writing their wishes down and throwing them in, everyone seemed to be in a good mood, finally. Kelly stared at her paper, hesitating. "Want to read mine?" Dylan asked, Kelly looked at him and smiled "It won't come true," Dylan grinned "If it's meant to be it will." Dylan noticed Kelly feeling a little cold "It's chilly, take my jacket." "Thanks," she said, as he put it on her. "These are the santa ana winds," he began "when these winds are blowing, anything is possible." Kelly looked at him "anything?" he grinned back, "yeah, they say the Santa Ana winds is like a passionate woman, she's raging, she's intense, and this is the time of the year where she expresses herself, so everyone else can too. You could kill someone and no one would even blink," "Sort of like, temporary insanity?" Kelly asked. "You need a ride home?" Brenda asked Kelly, "I'll take her home." Dylan answered. "You kids take care." Brandon called out, as he and Brenda walked to their car, smiling. "The Santa Ana winds can make you do anything, in the heat of passion, you gonna let it take you where it may? Or do you wanna go home?" Dylan asked, Kelly paused, then sighed, "Maybe I'll stay and... see what happens." "Give in to passion" Dylan said, leaning closer to her "maybe... yeah" she said, Dylan's lips so close to hers, his fingers running through her hair, he pulls her close and kissed her neck, till her lips finally found his.

Dylan and Kelly's romance was on fire. He had planned a boat trip for the two of them, they spent all day talking about their lives, planning their futures, flirting and hugging. After that Dylan took her to their spot on the beach and they finally made love for the first time.

Prom was approaching. Brandon showed up with Valerie, Dylan took Kelly, David went with Brenda, and Donna and Andrea went together. Steve showed up with two freshmen.

Kelly and Andrea were asked to count the votes for prom queen, while two other boys were asked to count the king's.

Everyone seemed quite content. Except Brandon and Valerie who began quarrelling over Andrea's staring, and Brandon seemingly enjoying it. Donna decided to cut in Brenda and David's dance. Asking for a word, she apologised for wanting him to be different. She realised she loves him because he is different, she told him she will wait as long as he's ready. The two kiss and make up. Brenda smiled.

After their fight, Valerie left Brandon on the dance floor, where he was joined by Andrea, "May I cut in" she asked, "I'll have to go, count the votes in a bit..." "It's fine," hes smiled "I got time." Andrea smiled at him "Do you believe in second chances?" "It's prom night" Brandon smiled "I think, if I were to give second chances, tonight would be it." They hugged, seemingly heading for a reconciliation.

Brenda sat down, watching all her friends dancing happily. Kelly came to join her "You okay?" Brenda smiled at her "I'm so happy for all of you, really." She sighed, "What is it?" Kelly asked, "I just..." Brenda began "Everyone's moved forward, everyone has plans for college, you have Dylan, Donna has David, Even my brother has someone, and Steve has, well, Steve's always happy." Kelly laughed "But I, I thought things would be different, I've been through so much here and have nothing to show for it, I feel like I'm back at square one, just the outsider from Minnesota." Kelly sighed.

In the classroom, Andrea had finished counting the votes before Kelly. "What did you get?" Andrea asked, "Same as you," Kelly answered "I won... I always wanted to win, and now I did." "That's great" Andrea smiled "You got what you wanted, you always do." "Yeah..." Kelly sighed "What's wrong?" Andrea asked "I'm just another popular girl, getting her way..." Kelly shrugged 'I don't know but, wouldn't it be better leaving this place, having made a difference?"

The headmaster silenced the crowd, ready to annouce prom queen.

Kelly ran up to Dylan, "You won right?" Kelly winked at him, "Well, yeah." Dylan smiled "As you should, you are the most beautiful, most kind, sexiest woman out there."

The headmaster continued "And the West Beverly Prom Queen is... Brenda Walsh."

The crowd gasped, "Oh my god" Brenda whispered, heading up to the stage "They're going to throw something on me."

Dylan looked at Kelly "What did you do?" "It was time I gave back" Kelly smiled at him, he looked at her and grinned, kissing her lips. "You're amazing." He smiled at her.

The gang were already for graduation. The couples were all loved up, and the prom queen finally made plans for college. They all promsied that nothing would change after high school. Can they keep that promise?


	4. Chapter 4

It was one month to Christmas, the gang had agreed at the end of graduation that they'd reunite every holiday. Kelly, Donna and Brandon stayed in Beverly for college, David was finishing his last year of school. Donna was majoring in art, Kelly in psychology, Brandon in business and David in music.

Steve went to New York for college, hoping to do stand up on his weekends, Dylan tagged along to New York, hoping to get a job, he had stated that college was not his thing. Valerie, Brandon's ex, happened to be in New York for college too, and ended up becoming their roommate.

Brenda went to London, for acting school, where she bumped into Rick, her Paris affair, who happened to be studying literature over there.

Andrea went to Italy for college, and claimed she wouldn't be able to make it back this christmas, but hopefully by spring.

It was the cold month of November, and things were pretty cold for everyone. Brandon and Andrea couldn't make their long distance relationship work. Italy was definitely giving Andrea a taste of independence and experience. Brandon was very hurt and found comfort in Kelly, who also could not make her long distance work with Dylan, who's possessiveness and jealousy was too much for her to handle along with college. After breaking up with him, Kelly found that Brandon's stability was quite helpful and they began dating, but only Donna, Brenda and David knew about it.

Donna and David were the only couple who's relationship was working back in Beverly.

Will it be a merry christmas?

Donna planned a big christmas party for the reunion, Steve and Val arrived, catching up with Brandon and Kelly. Kelly went outside for some fresh air and found Brenda having just arrived. "If it isn't Beverly's prom queen?" Kelly smiled and hugged her, Brenda laughed "I'm not so sure about that, classes are killing me... really need this holiday." "Yeah," Kelly sighed "It's good to see everyone together again." Brenda smiled... "So, what's going on with you and my brother?" Brenda asked, Kelly's smile fell "Should I have talked to you first?" Brenda laughed "No... But, I'm not the one who will freak." Kelly shrugged "I don't know, I don't really know how to tell him." Brenda's eyes grew bigger "Kelly, you can't keep this from Dylan." "Keep what from Dylan?" The girls turned to find, Dylan McKay, standing infront of them. "Dylan!" Kelly gasped... "What's the matter, Kel, you don't seem happy to see me?" He seemed a little drunk, "Uh, of course I am, I'm just surprised, you never RSVPed" Dylan laughed "Right." He hugged her, and went to hug Brenda to say hello. "I'll just, I gotta help Donna." Kelly smiled awkwardly at the two of them and walked inside. "Tell me what?" Dylan turned to Brenda, "Nothing..." Brenda said nervously "Bren..." "Dylan, it's really none of my business." She tried to walk off but Dylan grabbed her arm "Dylan!" she yelled "Are you drunk?" "Brenda, don't change the subject, what the hell is with everyone, is there something I should know?" Brenda sighed, "Alright, but don't freak out, we know you get a little possessive when it comes to Kelly." Dylan stood there, annoyed, and Brenda continued "Kelly and Brandon... are... uh." Dylan looked Brenda right in the eye "Kelly and Brandon?" she looked up at him, "Yeah..." Dylan stomed inside, Brenda called after him, but she couldn't catch up with him. Dylan stormed into the house "Brandon!"

Kelly and Donna were in the kitchen, discussing Dylan. While Dylan walked right up to Brandon, about to start some trouble "Dylan..." "You stole my girl, behind my back!" Dylan yelled, "Dylan, calm down, it's not like that" Brandon said soothingly "Cut the crap, Brandon, I should punch you out right now!" "Dylan..." Brandon tried to distance himself but Dylan was right up in his face, Steve and David quickly got in the middle. "Ladies," Steve tried to lighten the mood "You're best friends, no one's gonna beat each other up... in the house, at least take it outside" Steve laughed, "Shut it, Steve" "Steve, tell him he's being irrational" Brandon pleaded, "He's right" Steve turned to Dylan, "You're being irrational, Brandon has the right to punch you out." "I'm irrational? Well you shouldn't have gone anywhere near my girl" "Steve turned to Brandon, "He's right, you shouldn't have, Dylan, punch him out." Valerie grabbed Steve's arm and pulled him away "Stop messing around." "Dylan... can we please talk about this, when you're calm" Dylan was about to punch him until Kelly came out the kitchen. "What the hell is wrong with you, Dylan?" Kelly yelled running over to stand between them. Dylan put his hand down and took a deep breath, "You're right, Steve... only Jack loves unconditionally." Dylan grabbed a bottle of Jack Daniels and walks off. Steve runs up behind him, to take him home, so he would not get behind the wheel.

Later that night, Kelly knocked on Dylan's door. He opened it and she walked straight inside, "Oh... come in" he said sarcastically. "Dylan... what is wrong with you? When I said it'd be better if we took a break, you agreed, you said this wasn't healthy for either of us, and we needed some time to focus on our own lives, and now you're here acting like a crazy person." "Come on, Kel, you can't expect me to come home and be okay with you, moving on, with Brandon of all people." "And you've what? Been celibate for 4 months?" Kelly asked, sarcastically "No, but I wasn't with other women the way you're with Brandon now... I mean, seriously? What kind of relationship are you expecting to have? You think it's gonna help you get over me?" Dylan walked closer to her "You think he understands you? You think he could possible know what you've been through, let alone, relate?" Kelly sighed, and stepped back, but Dylan walked right up to her, cornering her into a wall "You think he understands your insecurities, your mind, your soul, your body? Does he touch you like I do?" Dylan stroked her shoulder and her neck "Does he kiss you like I do?" He kissed her neck. "Dylan!" "He's just there to keep your bed warm. Kelly slapped him... and then returned his kiss, and he picked her up and carried her to his room.

The next day morning David was making pancakes, as Kelly walked in the door, in last night's clothes. "Where've you been?" He asked, "Brandon's been calling all night." Kelly threw her bag on the floor and went straight to her room. She listened to her messages, "Hey Kel, it's Brandon, I left the party, come over when you're done." "Hey Kel, where are you, Donna said you left, I'm getting worried." "Kelly, it's 3am, and David said you're not home, where are you?!" "Kelly.-" Kelly deleted the messages and called Donna.

At the peach pit, Kelly ran over to Donna who was having breakfast with a friend from college. "I was with you all night? okay? No questions asked." She was about to run off but then turned "If Brandon asks" Kelly ran off again, "But..." Donna called "I already told him you weren't" Kelly shouted back "Say you lied!" She ran off. "Your friend?" Donna's college girl asked, Donna nodded, "Seems normal" The girl joked.


	5. Chapter 5

Kelly avoided Dylan the next few days, and convincing Brandon was fairly easy, almost too easy, and their relationship managed to not suffer. Steve got invites to a great party for new years, and Rick decided to come and surprise Brenda, who had been hanging out with a guy named John, she met through Donna. Rick was jealous at first, but Brenda assured him, there was nothing to worry about.

Valerie showed up at Dylan's door. Dylan had a drink in his hand. Valerie came, sat beside him on the couch, and took the drink out of his hands and placed it on the wooden table. "How long are you going to drown in self-pity?" She asked, "as long as I want." Dylan mumbled. "Right, that's enough, snap out of it Dylan." She sighed "Look, I can help you, and I think you can help me, and if we put our heads together, it can be a happy ending for all of us." Dylan barely looked at her, "No, thanks." "You haven't even heard me yet." She snapped, "Look," she paused, "I want him, you want her..." Dylan took his drink back, "Look, she made love to me, and she still went back to Brandon, so that's my answer..." He sighed, "Everyone keeps telling me crap like, if I really love her, then I'd let her be happy. She's happy so..." "So, where does that leave you?" Valerie asked, taking the drink back, "Better one of us is happy, than both of us being miserabe." He muttered. Valerie laughed, "Dylan, you think she's happy? She's not happy, she's just, convinced herself that she's better off with him... that it's healthier." "And she's right." Dylan interrupted, Valerie held her hand up, "Listen to me, settling for what you think is best for you, isn't love. It's just, settling, she doesn't want any drama, so to speak... But you and I know, Kelly can't live that life for long, she'll hate herself for it." Dylan shrugged, "We can make them jealous, tear them apart." Dylan stood up and opened his front door, "No offense, Val, but please get out." Valerie walked up to him, "No." She put her arms around his neck, "You need a friend right now, and to be honest, so do I." Valerie kissed him, he hesitated at first, but then kissed her back.

It was New Year's eve. Brandon had planned a nice dinner gathering before heading to the event that Steve got them tickets for. Rebecca and Andrea showed up to surprise them. Everyone came, except for Dylan, but Valerie claimed she'd pick him up on the way to the party.

Before dinner was served, the girls were going to the power room in twos. Brandon and David were talking in secret, Rick was looking over Brenda's shoulder constantly, who kept receiving messages from John.

They all finally arrived to the party and John happened to be there, desperate for Brenda's attention, She was friendly but well aware of Rick's discontent. Brandon and Kelly were dancing, until Dylan and Valerie stumbled in drunk and kissing, Kelly stares at both of them, disappointed and jealous, Brandon catches that, "Should've seen it coming, I guess." he mutters, looking at Kelly, who did not take her eyes off the two of them, "does this bother you?" he continued, Kelly quickly faced Brandon, "No." she spat out, "He can do whatever he wants." She turned into Brandon's arms, but he was quite disappointed with Kelly's awkwardness.

The music stops, and David grabs the mic. "I'm sorry to put this fabulous night on hold, but I've got a little surprise for the sweetest, greatest, smartest, prettiest woman in my life..." Donna looks up at him shocked, "Donna Martin, we've been together for so long, through thick and thin and we always come out at the end, better and stronger... And now, I can't imagine my life without you, so if you don't mind... do me the honour of being my wife." The crowd gasped, Donna was in shock, unable to move... The whole room was silent, until Donna eventually spoke, "Uhm... I'm sorry, I can't..." Donna ran off. David ran after her, but she had already gotten in her car. David was crushed, fighting back tears, he didn't know if he felt shocked or hurt or humiliated, or all of the above. He sat outside on the bench, and Dylan and Kelly both ran to comfort him. "David..." Dylan began, "I really thought she'd say yes." David began sobbing "I mean, why wouldn't she?" He continued. Dylan sighed, "I don't know, man" He put his hand on his back, "Makes no sense to me either." Kelly put her hand on her step-brother's knee, "Maybe she just needs time, you know? It'll be alright, it's just a bit too intense, and she needs to take a breather, that's not a 'NO' David." "Maybe she should've thought about his feelings besides her own." Dylan mumbled, "You're one to talk." Kelly glared at him, "Me? Look in the mirror, Kel." "That's enough." David stood up, "neither of you are helping, I'm going home." David walked to his car, "Wait," Kelly called after him, "I'll drive you, and then I'll go check on Donna, Okay?" They head to the car, and Dylan walks back into the party, finding Valerie and kissing her.

As soon as Dylan re-entered the party, a fight broke out. Rick was punching John, and John was punching right back, Brenda standing in the middle, while Steve and Brandon pulled the guys apart. Brandon sent John in his car, while Brenda ran after Rick, who was heading into his. "What the hell was that for?" Brenda asked, shocked, "Really? Bren?" Rick looked at her, still shaking with anger from the fight. "He was eyeing you up and down, his hands were all over you, I leave to get drinks and come back to find him trying to dance with you." "I had it under control, you should've trusted me." "Maybe I should have... But I can't see some jerk all over my girl and just stand and watch!" Brenda sighed, she got in the car, next to him, her hand stroked his cheek, "Kinda nice" she smiled, "Whenever guys would flirt with me, when I was with Dylan, he'd pretty much stand back and left me to it, unlike how insane he goes if Kelly caught anyone's attention... Kinda nice being the one a guy goes insane for." "What are you saying?" Rick snapped at her. "You let him flirt with you, so you can have us fighting over you? I don't know how it works for 'Dylan' but in my book, I'm supposed to trust you, and you're not supposed to let other men feel up my girlfriend!" "I'm sorry," Brenda looked at him, "I don't want you to feel like you can't trust me, I just... I guess I was just in need of a little ego boost." "Well, if you need it so badly, then what have I been doing for you." "I didn't mean it like that, Rick." Rick pulled her hand away from his cheek, "Maybe we should take some time..." "What?" Brenda asked quietly, "You need to figure out if you want all this attention, or me." "Rick..." Brenda began but Rick interrupted her, "Please, get out of my car, I really just wanna be alone." "Rick.." "Brenda!" Rick said insisting she aim for the door handle. Brenda got out and watched him drive off, tears started to fill her eyes.

New year's day was a quiet morning. David was at Brandon's house, when Donna showed up. "Hi" She said quietly as David stared at her. "I'll give you two some space." Brandon left the room. "I'm so sorry-" "I don't wanna hear it." David interruped her. "But David," "No... how could you do this to me?" "David, please sit." Donna said, pointing at the empty space on the couch she just sat on. He sat, exhaling loudly. "David I love you... and I'm so sorry for freaking out like that." He tried to get up, but she grabbed his arm and pulled him back down to her. "Hurting or humiliating you was the last thing on my mind, but it was so sudden, you haven't even gone to music school yet, we haven't discussed anything, I'm still in college." "So, now romance needs to scheduled?" He mumbled sarcastically. "No." She continued "I'm just asking you to please, understand where I'm coming from. I want to marry you, David, that's all I've ever wanted, just... when we are ready, and settled." David sighed, "So what now?" "You forgive me, for being scared." "Stunned is more like it." David answered, "Yes... and we continue from there." She hugged him and after hesitation, he reciprocated the hug. "You really weren't saying no." "Of course not." Donna smiled at him. "Fine," He looked at her, "You do you, and I do me, and we get settled, and when you're ready, let me know." "Deal" She smiled, and kissed him.

David came out of the bathroom at Brandon's... With a wide-eyed, puzzled and shocked look on his face, "Is this... Is there something you're not telling me?" Donna looked up at him, finding David holding, a positive pregnancy test. "That's not mine." Donna shook her head. "Then whose is it?" "Could be anyone's... all the girls were here last night, and... -Oh my god." Donna grabbed it from him, "What if it's Kelly's?" David looked at her, puzzled. Donna continued, "And what if..." David clued in and interrupted her, "Brandon's or Dylan's?!"

Brandon walked into the room, Donna and David quickly shut up and David threw the test on the couch in panic. "I'm hungry." David spat out. "Me too, let's go eat." Donna answered, "Come." She grabbed Brandon's arm and took him outside. David grabbed the test and hid it in one of the drawers.

Dylan woke up, with Valerie next to him in his bed, "hungover?" She asked, "No." "Did you see the look on Kelly and Brandon's faces." Valerie laughed. "I didn't do it for that." Dylan looked at her, "I'm not looking for revenge, not anymore. I spent the night with you because you've become, a good friend, maybe my only friend these days." Valerie smiled at him, "I'm not your only friend... but I appreciate that." Valerie hugged and kissed him, "Come on, I'll make you breakfast." Valerie said as she got up, and headed to the kitchen.

The next day, Brandon showed up at Valerie's hotel room. "Brandon what are you doing here?" She smiled sweetly. Brandon walked in, and sat on the bed, "I found this, in my apartment... it's not Kelly's." he pulled out the pregnancy test. Valerie looked at it, "It's not mine, Brandon." "Are you lying to me?" Brandon asked, looking at her with those serious eyes. "Why would you think that?" She sat down beside him on the bed, "I don't know." he put his head down, "I found it and panicked, Kelly said it wasn't hers... and I doubt that anyone else would take a test in my house..." "Is Kelly curious?" Valerie asked shocked, "No..." Brandon shook his head, "She hasn't got a clue. She has no idea you came over."


End file.
